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HE latest development of Count Leo

y Tolstol's, mew system of Christian

‘philosophy s to be fonnd in an articls
in Cosmopolis.

Jt 1=2.in the form of o commentary on two
articles, one by Emile Zola and the other
by the lste Alexandre Dumas, Zoln ad-
vised yoing people to work in order to ban-
fsh valn thoughts on the future, and all
other gnbjects. Dumas told the world to

= 1hs W of fraternal love.

4 istol denounces work as one of the per-
of the age—a sort of drag that enphles
to forget our dutles and the disasters

‘Hich lie before us. The evils of it have
n  reeogaized by - other philosophers.
Jithe flis of humsanity, according to Lao-

o8, arise rot becnuse men neglect to do

he* seceisyry, but Dbecpuse they do
” ot pechssivy. If they proctised

gy would not only be relioved of
monal calamities, but of these In-
to every form of government,

tells ns that every mmn should work
atly and that work will make hls
walthy and happy. Bat what work
ke db, asks Tolstal? Mannfnoturers

venders af oplim, of tdbacen, of bran-
gtock exchange grmblets, Inventors of
sehines ‘of destruction, military men,

wlers, executioners, sll work, but It s

[oar that if they censed to work bumanity
would do nothing but gain.

Peshapa Zola's advice applies only to
solentific men. The word sclence has 8
meanlng so lerge and ladefinite that what
is conaldered sélence by zome is consldered
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by others usclessness, even by priests of

‘solengs themselves, While certain splvit-
walistle learned men regatd jurisprudence,
| phllosopby and even theology ss thie most
 necessary and fmportant sclences, the posi-
tvists consider them puerilitles, having
no selentific value. .
Hvery year ons hears of new selentific
dlseoveries, which having astonished the
~gossips of the world and made the fortuns
‘of thelr Inventor, are admitted immedi-
‘@tely aftermard to be ridleulous errors by
‘those who haveput them forward.
"We know that whit the Romansconsldered
the highest scleice, ‘the most lmportant
. that of which they vaunted
4 ymuelves {n the face of the barbarlans,
was rhetorle, an exercise at which we
. lmugh, gnd which has not to-day eren_the
rank of selence. It 1s equally dlificult to
understand to-day the state of mind of the
learned men of the middle nges, who were
“fully ‘convinced that all belence concen-
‘trated Itself in scholasiicism.

If otir ceutury I8 mo exception, gnd we
_Bave no right to suppose it Is, It requires
_no great bgldness to conglnde from analogy
that among the sclences which oceupy
learged men to-day there are many which
w41l have for onr descendants ws little
valte as the vhetoric. of the anclents and
the scholusticism of the middle ages for ua.
. Zola's essay ls directed especially agulust
those who seck to bring back wouth to
réligions beliefs, for Zols, ns a champliin

' sceres fims=clf the advemary
linfs, but at Dottom he Is not,
for his ressoning rests on faith, the same
' Masis ms that of Uis adversavies. The
tnadern prissts of sclence demund the same

. eredullty as tle anciént ones of religion.
. Tolsiol has nlwoys been amazed at the
" seftied opinlon that work js a sort of vir.
tie. He hans alivays belleved that it was
puly pardonable o a belng deprived of
refson, like the ant In the Table, to ralse
‘work to the rank of n virtue and glority
otieself f~r it. Zola assures us that work
Ay goodt; Tolstol bas always re-
;. ceed the contoary. Without speaking of
sellsh lbor, always bad, of wlleh the
g_ m g the comfort or renown of the doer,
! tious work, the pride of the work-
Ur, mikés not only auts, but men cruel
‘dpes, not know them inacceseible to
truth or goodness, who lire always so-oc-
t&: they have never the time, not

eﬁ'.;tq" ] . but even to ask them-
Iﬂ%ﬁh their work is harmfnl? You say
ta 1 : “Your work [s useless; perlinps
even  perlel Here are the reasons.'

o
will not Hsten to you, and reply with
'jwﬂ' L Y¥ou tak ‘In_reasoning,
:

@, pl
but T haye  not r.Pme_ for talk. I ve
nl my Jfe, mmd work does not
1 have to edit a uewspaper with a
*mitlled of subseribers daily; T am to
nlge the army: [ am to construet the
I Tower. o organize the Chlcigo Ex-

tlog, to the Panuma Canal, to make
] . -"l?‘:"‘hnhdlt.y or In telepathy, or

T of tlmea that such and auc
oni wmthor has osed such and such

most cruel men known to humanity,
as Nero and Peter the Great, did not
i a t to themselves, but were
never without occupation or distraction.
3 Vﬁ'!_! avark s mot o vice from one
t of view. Is It a merit?

) m&a -m:lni;. cannot be n virtue;
~ work I8 a neecssity, to he deprived of
sehich I8 4 suftering, and to raok It a5 1
! I &% monstrous nk [t would be to do
] —with nutrition. The oniy expla-
. ma of this strunge value atiributed to

worl 18 that our ancestors roised ldleness
:wvan tiribute of nobillty.

ric, the éxercise of our organs, eannat

- merlt’ because It Is a necessity for

IAFETY 'fnl_jn a8 for every snlmal. This (s
Fﬂi‘lﬂ By the zullopings of & ealf attached
o wj and the exeérside of the rich and
people of our soclety who
Jmpre rensonnbie or useful employ-
dhelr mental faonltles than the
movels and the piaving of vands,
rimusedlar Toonlses than gym-
s, feneing. Jawn tennls and hunting.
 the oplulon of Talstol, work !n our
organized soelety is often an agent
of mora j;-awlpeﬁl. like tobaveo, wine,
elod, taken for this stupefying of one's self
and hlding the Qlsonters had empiiness of
W, ILIs presisely In tiis Mght that

wedds It o yonth.
Talatol, setommends youth to
cwith leself and to g0 on with
£ 15 dolng. Dumas predicts thar
Ctrlil everytlhing else, will
cof fratéroal love, and that
will talie place sooner Lthan

BIGT A

one ‘stspects,” siys’ Tolstol, “‘that
‘mivn ool o wrest {romtotia apother
f of the wpil and the proaiucts
v the pevenge of those swho
b of the pight of ing tle
of the products of tHelr Iabor
dong: deinyods npil that all the
i ke back with a vengeanee
bt tuken feum . thim,  Nelther
one suspect that the reciprocal
“of, tha netlons will end in fer-
! e, in rmlo fo _the {legener-
G - 111& people enchalned in the

ilw cwnuld say . that the liec
._hll 1 reatized In thep‘:’:m o}§
fs *They hove curs and they henr
Biave oyis and they se 16, they
& and they understanid

pli-he fi¥at somumand of Jesus to Hls discl-
Srt Ly w:;t' Mok to love ane snother (that
next), bot to at; that is to gay. to

. gew  Conce tlon of life, This Is
Aghint ‘Falstol tells u& we muat do to-lay in
. obder to. save sOCICtY from misery and

- ¥ wero called ‘on to #lve 8 single
pgel, "t he sars. “the one which T should
omnst useful to ‘the men of onr
| slipuld aay but ene thiug: ‘In
of God, ntog for an instant, eeasp
Broup f\-oumlrg. thick of
; ;i&..thlnk- of what you ought to
ot the ldeal'™ H G

Psychol

‘A Modern Novel on

ogical Lines.

remgteness ehargeteristieof Mr. Marlon

Crawford's recent Rotoan stories, in his
new novel, “Adam Johastore's Son,"" which
Maessrs, Macmillan will publlfeh dircing the
wepk, Ior while the scene of this Is also
Jtalinn, the characters ave English, the mo-
tives are modern, and the work is ®o dls-
tineilvely- psychologlenl as to be almaost
whally independent of local color.

The note of universality sounds ln the
opening puges. Clare Bowrlng, with whon:
Hrook, Adam Johnstoue's son, s on the
point of falllng In love, is the type of the
very young ‘new womnn' now mwore orf less
known to the greater part of the eclvilized
earth. Most of us, whom thé world has
coyved, have qualled before het,

“In lts own way, perhaps, there Iz 1o
look so hard as the look of mnlden lnno-
cence cnn be. ‘There can even be somethlig
terribie in its unconmsclous stare. There 15
the splrit of God's ows fearful directness
in It. Half quibbling with words perhsaps,
but surely with half truth, one might sy
that youth ‘I’ swhile ‘all else 'has heen,’
gnd that youth #dlone possesses the pre-
gent, too lonocent to koow It all, yet too
gelfish even to doubt of what Is its own—
top sure of itself to doubt puything, lo fear
anything, or even truly to pray for uany-
thing. ®* * * Perhaps the armor of knowl-
cige 15 of Uttle worth until doulit has
stinken the heart apd weakened the jolnts,
and broken the terrible steadfasiness of
parfact innocence In the eyes.

“Cgaré hew that she was yonng, she it
(4t the white drenm was swest, and she
belleved that the world’s heart was clean
and good., All good was Tatural and eter-
nal, Jofty and splendld as an arcliafigel in
the light. God had mnade evil as a buck-
gronnd of shadows to show how good the
light was. Hvery one could come and stand
in the light It bhe chose, for the “mere
trouble of moving- It seemed so. simple.
Slis avondered why anbody counld not see It
as she dAld.” And as Clare sat one Sum-
mer night under the ollve troes; thus dresm.
ing love's first vague, Impersonal drenms,
the man who touched her fancy suddenly
stood before her In tlie moonlight with a
woman ske had never seen. :

“Lady Fan's small, white face was turned
to his imstantly, and Clare could see the
flerce, hurt espreasion in the eyes sand
about the guivering mouth. The young
glrl suddenly realised that she was acel-
dentilly overhearing somsthing which was
very serlons to the ‘two speakers. It
fiashed upon her that they had not seen
her where she sat In the shndow, and she
looked abent her hastlly In the hope of
epcaping unobserved. But that was Im-
possible. There was no way of getting out
of the recess of the rock where the eross
stood, exvept by coming ont Into the light,
and no way of renchifg the hotel exvept
by crossing the open platform.™

INNOCENOE AND PASSMN MEET™

And 20 It chanced thet Clare saw and

heard pie of thosc concluding chapters in

THERE is none of the romanticism and

Lo man’s lfe, which & womon strives to|
Bave continued. All was Implied, but little

was sald. Clare puderstood even less than
she heard, and puiged the man ulithe more
severely for that very reason, Filled with
pity for Lady Fan, she felt her Own beart
barden against Brogk with an’ esnggerated
hatred, as though he bad insuited and In-
jured all women.

But of this she =ald nothing to her
mother, who had all along shown a strange
unwilllnguess fo see Clare Interested In
Brook; notwithstanding that he wai'a fine
young fellpw, and the son of the riphest
brewer in England. So they went on, meet-
Ing day after day, and he Interasted and
attracted her In spite of the dislike that
she gtill felt. Mlsunderstundlig her definnt
manner, It only plqued him to greater devo-
tion, mntil & declaration brought matters to
a foous, and she flung the truth in his face

like & stone—after the mapner of these in-
nocent and merclless young creatures,
“Brook stood motionless beside ber, nod
thers was silence. He might fuave found
much in self.defence, but thepe was not
one word of It which Ne could tell her.
Perhaps she might find out some day what
sart of person Lady Fan wus, but his own
lips were closed. That wis his view of
what honor meant. Clare felt ther her
breath came qulekly, #nd that the color was

h [ deep in her cheeks as she gazed nt the flof,

hat sea.  For a mament she felt n Woman’s
enormons satlsfietion in being abrolutely
unangwerable. Then, all at once, she had¥
n strong sensatlon of slekness, and a quick
pialn whot sharply through her just below
the heart.”™ 1

When she had turned from hitn In scorn
he cursed himself and tried to think what
to do.  “*He wished that he conld see Clare
ngaln, and that, somebow, He woulil tulk It
all over with her. Then he almost lanchod
at the ldes. He eonld not tell her that the
tittle Tady In the white serge; belung rather
ddsperate, hafl got herself asked fo go with
the party for the express purpose of throw-
g herself at his head, as ‘the Curfent
whirnse gracefully exriresses It and with the

stinet Intentlon of diverchig her husband
in order to mariy Brook Johnstone.

“He eounld not fell Clare thar he had
winde Tove to Lidy Fan to get vid of het,
a5 another common expression pnts it, wiih
A detleney worthy of modern soelety, He
could nat tell her that Lady Fan, who was
elever but iudisereef, bnd unfolded her
soheme -t hér bosom  friend, Mre, Leo
Calriigorm, or thut Mrs, Calemgorm, an-
kuown to Lady Fan, had been a very do-
xoted friond of Brook., and was still fond
of him, and seeretly hated Lady Fan, ond
had therotore unfplded the whole hilfn to
pBrook before the party had stirted; or
thit, on that aftérigon at sunset on the
Acpopolls, he hiad not 8t ali gesented 4o
Laily Eon's mid ]l:rﬁposrll, as she had rep-
fregentad thor e hid, when they had part-
P e i tlhe platform ot Amnlfl: Ne vmﬂd‘ not
tell, Clnre any of these things, for he felt
that they weore not fit for lier to hear

“Lat floge who hitve the rizht to oast
stones—gnd the ernelty to do so—dechie for
thbmaslves whetlier Brook Johnstone was a
bad man ut henrt or net. It nded noc be
hinted that a proportion of the stone-thmsr-
Ing PhaviEecs owe their lmmacilate repm-
tatlon to thelr conspienoys lack of attrmo.

they atand there nnd lapldnte most of
and seeretly wish that they bad ever ha
the chnnce of helng gs Him] a8 we ate with
out bolug found out, « But the great aouy
of the pute In hegrt abe mixad with us
slnness W the fOght, and, though ther may
pray for us, they do not eamp st onr buper
fectlons—und occhslonally they get hir by
the YPharisees just ue we do, belhg vather
whiter than we, and. thefofore offering a
more tempting mark for a jagged stone or
n haudful of pious mud.  You may know
the Pharisee b5 hls Intimate knowledge of
the €ine he hins nevér commltted,*”

A HOPELESR SITUATION,

Brook ‘did not Inek cournge; on the eon-
trary, he wns rather too doring; hnt this
gituation seemed beyoud hope, “Even if
e lhad known that €lare had beard the
conversation, he conld uot possibly have
explained the niofter to her—not even ¢
ghe had been an pld woman—without tell.
Ing all the truth about Lady Faen. &nd he
was too bonomble & nian to do that, undor
rlu_r' eaneaivable clreumstances.”

A letter from Lady Fan added to his

tHony the Hitle band bas & place apart and |

Marion Crawford Deals with the New
Woman Oddly and Touches on
Certain Phases of Divorce.

nll'seP', and In his desperation he turned
to his father for lelp. “Heé was strongly
inplined to lay the whole matter before
him, and'to a=k the old gentleman's adyice.

¢ had rensdn to belleve that 8ir Adam
hpd been In worse scrapes.than this when
he Had been n young man, apd someliow
or other nobody had ever thought the worse
of him.” And, fudeed, the old man under-
stopd | without the emburrassment of an
sxplnintion from his son,

“What's the matier” ho nsked. ‘You've
got into another scrape, hove you? And
with Mrs, Croshy—Lady Fan—of all the
wompd In the world!  Your mother told
me that ridfenions story. Wanis (o divorce
Crosby ‘and marry you, does she? I sy,
boy, it's (lme this sort of ponsense wWis
stoppeid, you know., One of these days
o'l be cuughtf. Yod knew the sort of
woman she wns, I suppese? What hap-
peiied? You made love to ler, uf' eourse,
That was what she wanted, . Then she
taiked of eterndl hllss togetlvr, and. that
sort of rot, dldn’t sHe? And you eouldn't
exnetly say you ondy went inm for hllss by
the manth, could you? Aund then she snli:
By Jove, as you don't refuse, you shall
have it for the rest of your le;" and she
sald to herself that you wete rleler than
Uroshy'—

1 wlsh yon wouldn't talk about women
In thot way, governor!' exclaimed Drook,
by way of inswer,

PLAIN, DBUT PRACTIOAL ADVICE.

“Don't e an ass!® answered Sl Adam,
‘There gTe women one can talk ahout In
that way, and women ooe can't. Mrs.
Croghy: Is ‘one of the first kispd: T dis-
tingulsh between “worren' and *‘woman.’”
Don’t you? Wompn means gomething to
most of ns—gomething a' good deal better
than we- are; whicll we treat properly and
would cuf each other's thron for. We
slunirs aren't ealled upol to respbet wolnen
who won't respect themselves. We are
ouly expected 1o be elvil to them beciuse
they are (hings Ino petticonts with pom-
plesions. Don't be an nss, Brook. I don't
wint to Etow whit yon anld to Mts, Grozby,
or what abe sald to yow, and you wouldn't
be a gentleman If you told me, That's
your afulr.' "

Then the old slnner set to work, seek-
lng in the depths of hls own muddy ex-
perienee for some “trusty plank whareby
the young sluneyr also might get out of
the mire. But as they talked the rentlon
of the Bowrings, mother and danghter, sud-
denly changed the situation and gave the
trend of the whole sfory an entirely mew
andg different directlon. The father showed
Buch ngitation at the mention of thelr naie
thit Brook asked what was the matter. i

S0h, uotulnfi.' Sir Adam replled con-
fmeedly. ‘That Is—Brook, I say, don't be
startied. This Mra Bowring ls my divorced
wife, you know.'

“ ‘Good God!'

“8ir Adam turned on his heel and met
Iz son's loeok of horror and astonlshment,
He had expected sn exclamatiop of sur-
prise, hut Brook's volper had fear In It
and he had started from his chaln I

W do syou say  “Good God" lke
that? Asked the old 'man. ‘You're not In
love with the girl, are you?®

£ 've just asked her to marry me.”

“The yonng man was ghastly pale, as he
stood stock-stlll, staring at hls father. This
then was the explenation of M. Dowring's
attiinde  tows himself. 8y Adam was
the frst to recover something of equa-
mimity, but the furrows in his face had

siidenly grown ﬂmljllor;
DY epurse ele has accepted you,' he
That

said, -

“Ng: sle knew about Lady Fnn,'
?eemled sufficient explanation of Clare's re-
neal.

*How awinl!l® exclnimed Brook hoarse.
Lis mind golng back to what seemed
Inin gquestion Just then. ‘How awful

LA DA o O o (3 Yyl I
Wl T's not pleasant,” sald Slr Adam,
torning to the window agnin. "Sp the gir
refused voul' Ho sald, musing, as bhe looked
oif. Just ke  her mother, T suppose.
H!{‘m){g.' 39 pansed.

1
fur

S0 far as I'm concerned, H's not so
brd ns you think: You needn't pity me,
ot know, It's just ay well that we should
ave met—ifter fwenty-seven years.'

i ighe knew you at onee, of courge?

“oegElhe Luew | was your father before 1
\epme,  And, T say,  Brook—she's forglven
me at lokt'

“His voice was low and onsteady, and
e resolutely kept his back turoed.

“oeghe's one of the best women that ever
lived." he sald.

“There was n loug sllence, snd neither
chnged Llg position. Brook watched the
back of hiz fatlier's head.

THE PATHOS OF FATHERLY DESIRE.

“oyYon don't mind my saying so to yon,
Hrook?" sald the old mnn, hitthing his
shoulders,

“UMind? Why?

i, well, there's no reason, T suppose,
Gad! I wish—I sappose 'm crazy, but I
wish to @od, you ecould marey the girl,
Brook! 8hé's ag good os et mother."””

“Brook sald mothivg, belng very much
astonished, ax well as disturbed.

“rOnly—I'H tell you ope thing, Broek,'
sald the wvolce ut the window, eaking
Into spoee, *If yonr do ruarry her, and If you
treat her as 1 tregted ‘her mother'—he
turned sharply on Dboth heels and walted
# minuie—1"11 be damned if 1 don't belleve
T'd shoot you!

*d Epire you the tronble and de It
mygelf,' =nid roolk row, A S
“Stunned by the truth, the son shrinks
from discussing the detalls 3

“What ditevence docs anything make?
nsked Brook; ‘I'ean't marry the daunghter
of my fathet's divorded wife.

I never heard of a cage, slmﬁly becanse
such cases dup't arise often, Eut therp's
no  earthis reason why ¥you shouldn't,
There Is no relationship whatever between
you. There's no mentlon of It In the
tabla of kindred and aﬁ’gﬂ- . X know,
simply hecause It Jsn't Eindred or affinlty
In any way, The world may niake lis
obzereations. But you may do mueh more
surprising things than marry the Maughter
of your father's diverced wife’ when you
are to have forty thonsand pofnds a yenr,
Hrooky 1've found it out In my ilme.
You'll "find it ont in yours. And It fsu't
ns thodgh there were the least thing about
ft that swasu't all fale and square smd
stralght and bonorable nnd Jegul and every-
thing. else, lncluding the clergy. - 1 sup-
posed. thut the Archbishop of Canterbury
wonldn't have martled me the second tlme,
Bocattse. the Chureh Isn't sapposed o ap-
prove of divorces. Bl T was married in
chureh all piglit, by & very good man. And
Cliurch  disgpproval ean’t possibly extend
io the secdnd generstion, yot kanow, Oh
ot 8o far ns its belng . possibhle goes,
ﬁhel}"s nothing to prevent yonr marrying
VIS ?

“Yaur wother’s the other’

A PRYCHOLOGICAL FACT. ;
uapthy not etgagel o Miss Bowrlidg,'
anld . Brook, diseousolately. ‘She ‘wont
look #at me, Whit an infernal oiess I've

made’al iny el

~ Yol forgel one thing, Brook,” sald Sir
Adam, thovgbiinilyy

SONVhal's th b

“ SWomeh forgive.' o

“Netther spoke for some. time. ’

Yot onghtto Enow.' :afd Hrook in a
lonwy tores ut list. ‘They forgive when they
love—ar, liye 1oved, That's the right wiy
O RSEEl)” PRLHE Tn, thAE Wiy, 1L ok I

acahl], patit In t way, ' oL %
It wHI just tover the gronni]. \%‘hﬂtmr
thar yonng lady may iy, she HLEE you
very minch, - 1've seen ler witeh your, and
1'w sore of It d

“'How ecnu a woman love a man ‘and
hate him gf tha same timet m

“isvhy. do o jealous women sometimes
kI thele husbinds?  If ey dldn't love
them they wonldn'y chve, and if they dldn’t
hute them they wouldn't kil them.  You
can't exploin it, perhaps, bhot you, ean't
deny If, eltlier. Bhe'll never forgive Lady
Fail, pechinps, buat she'lt forgive you ' when
she finds ant that she/ecan’t be happy with-
outl you, - Stuy hepe guietly, and let ‘moe see
what I ean do.' "

This s=turtling thesls—upon whlch the
sml?r heuceforth lrngoiu-m certnfuly an en-
tirely new aspect of the divorce ‘pmhhm‘.
niid most of Mr. Orawford’s readers will
he nnprepared for and rather alarmed by
the unhesitating readiuness with which be
dispeses of it ‘ B.

Notes of
New BoOoOKS.

Gossip About Au-~
‘thots, Publish-
ers, Magazines.

B have recently had no end of gueer
innovations in the way of perlodl-
eal Ilterature, viz.: your Larks and

Chap Books and Black Cats and
Nickels; hut the very Iatest and de-
cidedly the most Interesting of new

ventures In lhe Hne of vest-pocket maga-
#ined is the Yenny, the first volume dof
which s now current. Itz subsctiption
price is 10 cents & year! Iis enterprising
edlfor, Mr. Charles Frederick Stausbury,
claims in all serionsness thif bl enterprise
can be made to puy, and ks alm Is to miaks
It a minlnture Century or Soribuer's. This
fivet number 15 cerialuly worth very mili od
lis price—yon can't very well say every cent.
It {& very prettily printed and jlustrated o
half tono and lne engraving, and among ks
varled contents le tn offer of $100 1n zold to
aniy one who will offer the bedl cmn-lusio‘n
to the, famens fragment of “The Notary's
Story,'" left lncomplite by Laurcace Sterne.
Mr. Stansbury apparently has_the falth
that will mdve wountains.  His penny
magnzine may well be gdded tp the long
Wst of nseful things published In Iest Sun-
day’s Jaurnal thal ein be bought for one
eent.  The outeome of the venture will be
intoresting to wateh.
-

-

The anpublished correspondence of Vietar
thugo, which will be published in English
vory goon after the French edition, wiil
e dividid into five seetions, The first will
inclnde the letters written to the elder
Hugo 4t Blols in 1820; the second 18 devoted
to’ the poet's love lerters, those written
fust before and just after his marelnge, Al

the thlrd will be flled with epistles to the

“Acndemy of Florsl Games.'”  In  the
fogrth séotlon 1a the bulk of the corre-
spondence veferring to “Harpanf' ‘‘Mu-

rion Delortie,” atid “Lé Rol 8’ Armuse.” Linst-
Iy. there are gome letters to Lapratelle nnd
\’fll‘.!l!\‘ Pavie, avith about fifty addressed
to Sainte-Benve. It ia elalmed that = the
serles reads like a novel, and there |8 no
doubt that 1t wlll contain a great deal of
readnobie warter. It beglos to logk as if
the author of “Les Misernbles' was a8 pro-
lific with his pen asethe author of that
other great masterplece, “The Three Mus-
keteers, 'and, that the end of the century
pyven may not see all his unpublished work
In press,
- " -

One of the most attractive bits of maga-

zine verse this month is the following poem

ealled *Too Tale'" in the New England

Magnzine:

“The Erm grew tall and swayed in the
wind,

But we wanderad by with heedlegs feot.
‘The mowaer slowly passed that way;

And, when we came nt closs of day,

The air was filled with n feagrance aweet,
A man liyed yonder, osver the bill;
Careless weé pagsed Wim In the strife,

But Denth, the mawer, came thiat wiy;
And we kiow top Inte, alas! one day,

0f the gweetness hid in that guist life.!

LI

There is a promise of two now books
from Bret Harte this Spring One Is in
prose while the other Is a voltime made
up of his Iatest poectas. Y

LI

A series of articles Ly Ollve
on South Africa and tle Boers
menve in (e Aprll number of
u}ghﬂy Review. bo Is there in
of " letters that conld Hinmldate s sub-
Ject more intelllgently and dellghifiliy
than she who wiote that haunting, power-
fnl “Story of an African Faem ¥

Schreiner
will eom-

the Fuit-
the wonld

L]
“Mrs. Olive ThHovia

and enthusiastle Jaudlence. Her new vols
ume, “Four-Handed Folk," soon to be
niubilshed by Hotighton, MiTlin & Co., is
devated to various pets—the kinkajou, le-
mur, marmesat, “Hving bolls,"” the ove
Iot nnd several kings of monkers. Mra.
Mliiter In treating the animal wopld
speaks ai ope having authority, ahd, ke
all her books. the new one unguestlonably
will be well worth reading.
{ ] -

-
A serles of anecidotal sketches by Baron
Ferdinand Nothseldll ls to be pwblished

by the Measrs, Macmlllan this, month,
with the title of “Personal Chatacteris:
tles from Feench History.” Amohg those
of whom portrpits. are glven are Louois
XIV., Mme, de Pompadour, Catdinnls
Mawarin and Richeliew, Firanels T, Loils
XL, Voltaire, Marle Leczinska, Henri IV.
and the Duchesse d.e Ia Valliere.
-

A very timely pnpu;' will be one by Pro-
fessor Henry Hanby, whieh will be pub-
lished In the May number of the Houge-
hold  News. Iy {s “How We Went' to
Ewrope on & Baving of Thirly Cents a

Day.™

The Macmillans’ stopendous “Dictionary
af National Blogzraphs™ has just Deen fur-
ther inereased by ancther voluthe, XLVI..
which carries the alplinbet to “Puoe!'" As
nn example ‘of the thorouoghness of this

uwt work, the blography of Alexapder

*ope covers elghteen pages.

- o

*

The long-expected “T'eopla’s Bihle His-
tory,'” for which Mr. Gladstone has written
& general introdvetion covering some thirt
prges, will be published u]wgfy In a hand-
some volunie by Messrs, Sampzon & Low.
The Rev. George ¢, Lovimer, LL. Do of
Boston, has . editéd the “History," which
has boen prepared in the light of recent
Investigations by some of the foremost
thinkers :'?n Europe and Amerlen. A fine
steel porfealt of Mr. Gladstone—reproduced
from a photograph specially sunpliw&l by
il!mv—-n],lll_l‘nm_ﬂﬁ frontispiece to the volume,
which 15 coplously f(lustrated from!| the
masterpieces of Michael Angelo; Raphael,
Dore and other fTamous artlsts.

A ourious, Interesting and useful work
Is in the press, and will shorfly be pub-

Yished by ‘Messrs. Chatto & Windns, Tt is
“A  Manonl of Mendipg and  Hepalring,”
and i= weltten by My, Chuarles Godfrey
Eelamd, It §s curlons In that o |]mrp.|y
techinical | book, nnd'one of such a chi¥rpes
teir. shonld be written by the gifted author
pf “Hans Breltmann's Dalluds” and of
such fn emidite "work us that  on the
“Errascan Legends,'" Yer sueh Is the versa.
tHlgy of the ‘min that [n this néw book
he tells us how fo mend broken chima and
lnss, how to repair old boots and sloes,
ow to restore old pictores, Low to make
arfificinl wood and bind books, how to
furblzh up hoats und dresses, and, ln short,
how to mend and make pp anything and
everything regnived In domestie 1ife.

Althongh one or two editlons of “Izank
Walton's Compleat Angler," one of fhe most
attractive books ever pat Iute priat, bave
appeared, none bes ever been fssued’ seri-
ally, nor been lustruted from’ the tofio-
geaphionl point of view. Yo remedy this
defect Mr. John Lane Iz bhringing out a
ftew odltlon’ st will edwmply  wlbl thesge
ronditlons. The work will be pulilished In
purts, the fitsl {0 be ready thizs fmoeuth,
The text will be reprinted—in modern
spelling—from the editlon of 1676, con-
tiluing thie second part by Charles Colton,
A special feature will be a séries of nearly
200 drawings by Mr, Edmupd H. New,
largely [lustroting the country traversed
by Waltbn,  Wlere Dbulldings or places
have besn altered bevond rEcogultion, the
artigt bas founded his Mosteations as far
a8 possible on eontemporiry drawings. The
book will also be enviched with the por-
triits . of the authors and others. men-
tloned In the text, with decornted initlals
and hendings: also with the flowers and
the priveipil fish mentlowed, and miaps of
the conntyy deseribed. The notes witl denl
modnly’ with mattérs of biographion!l and’
historie futerest, and will be wriiten by

Mr. Richard Le GallHenne, who actg as
eilltor to the lsstie. And In so dolng Mr.
Galllenne will

1 ﬂ);l_at:mnn the 1nost gmoeful
act he hns yet done in the world of letters
'—The Bookworm. }

-
WiiTer’s animal booka |
j| Tor young folks gre sire of an Interested

Features of the
Paris Salons of 1896.

The Work of American Artists Is Far
Better Than Ever, and the Pict-~
ures by Women Are Notable.

ARTS, Aprll 2Tt 13 & gource of won-

der to the stranger how g0 many

thousand pletures can be an.nual_ly
painted in one eity. Yet it 1s no mys-
tery, for the artists here are on every
pand, and thelr works multiply with the
years.

This Spring the salons of the Champs
Elysees und the Champ de Mars will be as
“fgll up'® as ever, and if no yery greal
work has been heralded or detected In the
loading studlos gne visits at this thne of
vear, thers will no doubt be some very
ereditible exhibits at both -salons. The
Champs Elysess especinlly will mointain 15
lavol, notwithstanding all that wmay be said
by the lmpressionists and others who know
not how' to draw.

As: to ita rival, it ;wil suffer as usnal
fiorh an excess of individunlity. I have
geen some very good pletures that will be
hung at thé Chumps de Mars, but I have
alan remarked n great nuber of absolutely
incomprehensible canvases. Little doubt
remains in Paris thot the Champs de Mars
Salon will be ns desered thls Spring as It
wad last, wnd that for ope Treasen or an-
other 11§ logding members will' “give i’
and petarn to thelr old howe In the Palnis
de TIndustrie, where, ncedless to ndl &
certain number will be received with open
arms. Howeyer smell their recelpts, the
vival salen alweys cansed some harm finan-
clally to the Soclety of French Artists In
the Champs Elysees.

Afuong the léading pletures by Amerlesns
in the Champs Elysees Salon wlill be thae
ecanvases of Mr, Rldgway Knight, Miss
Elizabeth Gurdner and the decomative work
of Mr. Dodge., In the Ohamps de Mars, B,
Ertz, of Chicago., will make o very fine
showing. Mr.
Nourse haye also doone excellent work for
the Champs de Mars.

Rldgeway Knight's pictnre,“Ln Bargese,"
{s a lafge canvas representing & shep-
heidess In sabots, with 4 large cloak. Tt s
sdmirably drawn, the liend being typleally
French, The laundscape also is executed i
masterly fashlon, The subject s treated
wlih Intensity, and there ls no doubt that,
this work will be among the finest at this
vour's expositlon, The subject of Miss
Flizabeth Gardner's pleture, “In the
Fields,” is a peasant baby Iylng eon cut
grass in a wheat ficld, m large shepherd
dog watching over her. The ‘sentiment ls
very touching, and Miss Gardmer, whose
last Salon pleture, “David, a Shepherd,™
met with such, all-round pralse. sesms (o
hnve been urged on In what may be com-
siderail fon hep 88 n ypew departure. The
tane of her scenery is gquiet. Nevertheless,
in her last work Miss Gurdner has painted
with all that poetie feellng noticeable in
her farmer efforts. 3

At the Chitmps de Mars, the Spanish
scenes by H. Eriz (thers are six of them)
will be classed among the most ‘notewaorthy
exhibits In the dissentlent Salon. Mr,
Erin is pertainly one of the most lsgeryvedly
pepalne Anrerionn -printers— . -Parls- - He
téllg e that this Winter he went down io
the Spanish Peninsale, bringing back with
It the result of several months' hard
work in Toledo and other 'clties. The
Pateo in the Moledo Cathedral, In “which
the central figare 14 a monk, 18 an admira-
hle plece of work, carefully dmwn and
remarkably well colored. Impresslonisin,
sueh as Mr. BErtx understands It, one s
compelled to admire, The artist has a
wonderful temipernment, and when hung
{r the Chamyps de Mars, his Spanish epl-
lection will represent one of the finest ef-
forts om the part of ah American  artist
for shme years past, The gerlea of water
colors; by [Briz, comprize, In addltion to
the “Pateo of the Cathedral of Teledo,”
the home of a Spanish pedsant, with even-
Ing efect; o *“Watar CUszrier,” a “Masked
Beguar,! such as stil infest the suburbs
of certain Spanish cltles, and # bright
soene, “The Toledo Fonntaln'' Mr. Hriz
will alse exlibit a fine portrait in olls,
whieh Lie calls a *Bouvenir of Roseetfl.'

It i the picture of a young English girl,
with very fue golden bair, an art student

in Pnris.  Lastly» he contvibutes an #dmii-
rably executed Parlsian scene In bilaek and
white, ““The Boulevard St. Denls at Christ-

| mas' Time.”

Mr. Dodge has In hand the decoratlons
for the Congressional Library at Washing-
tor, They are not very far advanced, and
only the ceillng wlll be exhibited at this
year's Salon. Even that s not yet termi-
nated, and Mr, Dodg\n']wl‘ll Jﬁ'ork upan it
nntil the very last moment, In order that
it may be in readiness for the day of the
vernissage. This décorative work will be
shown at the Champs Hlysees Salon,

Miss Ellzabeth Nourse, another Ameri-
can, whose -works wiil go to the Champs
de Mars; has ondertuken o very large ple-
ture, whiclt deplets a scene In DBrittany.
With this ghe will send four others—'‘SBum-
mer Tlours,” *“The Rending Lesson,'
“Duteh Mother and Little Child" snd *A
Duteh Interlor” Miss Nourse Is of Cla-
claiatl, Ohle, and hae given us before some
very, fine Duteh sceneés. Het work this
year 15 an lwprovemeint on her pleture of
theé last Salon, The DBrittany sccne is n
wark of Nigh mertl,

Ome of the leading members of thls yenr's
jury In the Chimps Rizsees, M. H. Petlt-
Jean, has two fine pletures—i marine repre-
senting the “Porg of  Dankerque,” angd o
very effective “Sunget Scene’ In Lorrtine"
The latter eanvas is & yvery poetic /plece
of work, the pale twillght belng especlally
well rendered. .

L. Lopex Siva, whose works lLave met
with  moeh dppreciation In” the  United
Btntes. has a conple of olls and twn water-
tolors I the Champe Hlyseos  His olls sire
n “Portrali of His Wife.” nnd “A Bouguet
of Wild Flowers.™ The witter-colors arp
“A Fiftesnth Century Harpi, Player,” find
the “Dressing Heom of a Parlslan Dan-
selse"’ :

Fuvis de Chavannes will have a fine ex-
hiblt of his drawlngs ar the Chsmps de
Muors. Many of the nmueber are worthy of
the old muasters, Yveite Gullbert, who had
u ebuple of her portrnits at the Chhmps
de Mars last yeur, will, this Spring, have
ker dressing oo, painted’ by Albert], ae
the Champs Blyaees.

Among the portealtists, R, Baschet's ple-
ture of M. Brisson. Presilent of the Ch
ber of Deputies, and Honuap's ple
M. Rleard, the much-aboszed Mind
Justice, will he probably the moat
ful. It Is ‘o plty Tt Beajnuin
will mot have time to termipate the ple-
tute of the Duke  d"Aunile, upin  sehibeh
he is at work at Chantilly, as the keness
seene from o feld In s Imuwedinge viein
of the [)(rmll-:}r old Prince wimltl have Loon

ncenfre  of  attrhetion nt  the uneps
Hlysees, ' f

Henry Bounefoy. the lamous liibaetim
paluter, Has o very remurkiable. potire

this. wenv, “The Moulin de Ia Galette,™

Clinton Peters and Miss ||

I8 the property of an artlat, M. Ziem, With
the moon shining brightly in the distance
Bohnefoy has obtalnedl a curlous, mystiea
effect, which only enhances a scene that
h‘us well-nlgh grown to be historlcal in
Parls.  As a change from his abadlute
lundsenpes. In his second um'&trlhuum: 1o
the Champs Elysees Salon, M, Bonnefoy
has patntedl some delicions flowers. The
bonqguet, which s Intenfled as n homage to
the delebrated palnter, Corot, is a sovt of
poetle sonvenlr to the memory of the groat
master of whom Bonnefoy s a most ardent
admirer.  The coloring ‘18 most delleate,
anfd the pleture a very jiretty plece of work.

Brindeau, the portraliist, has un excellent
Ukeness of Moudrice Dgnuay, the author of
“Amonts,’” the mpst successful play of the

past Winter. It will be hung at the Champs
e Mnrs.
Among the lady artlsts the two most re-

n‘lul.'ku'hﬁf coptributions  nt  the (hamps
Eiysees that I have seen will he the works
of Mme. Demont Breton, danghter of the
famous Juoles Broton, and president of the
Soclety of Women Artiats, and the work
of Mmne. Delaerpix-Garnler,  Mme. Breton
sendzan “Ishmael pnd Hagar In the Desert,”
which is o Qmst powerfully executed plece
of work. Mme. Delacrolx-Garnler has a
lovely family scene In tlie ut‘lllnli‘i;. called
“Loln de Parls.” It pletures a husband,
wife and Httle baby after o breakfnft Des
}Ienth the trees |n thelr epuntry garden,
The dcene 18 4 bright one, and rendered all
the more !ma-real.mﬁ.' sinee, I am told, it
porirays the artist hepself, Her Hushand—
a_greater painter himself—and their ohild.
AL Deldcrolx’s "pletnre, “La Poesle Guer-
rlere,” wlll he among the finest works to
be seen this year,

Among the soulptdrs In the Champs Wly-
sqes, Bauotholdi, who st year obteloed the
mwedal of honer, will be well veprosented.
He has executed a bas-relief for the city

refnemberéd thaf 1o lnpt year's Salon M.
Bartholdl exhibited the maguificent group
aorderad by the eclty of Basl, nnd éalled
‘“‘Homage to Switzerland.”  His bas-rellef
this year s composed on the sume theme
and renders homage to the Hwiss for their
humane and boungiful conduct townrd In-
habitunts of Strasburg, who In years gone
by flad their I!i.ltln myuntalnons conntry.
'fr’fle detnils of the  bus-relief are Ayvonder-
ully executed and the crowds cheering the
seens of peace well rendered.
At the Chnmps de Mars, Spulptor Des-
bols will exhibit all hig prineipal works ex-
peuted durlng the past ten eyars. These will
cowiprise a magnlilcent group, repregenting
“Deatly” a marble "Leda,’ Inrger than
life: 84 wooden figure representing ‘‘Mis.
m-{.“ and o host of minor compesitions.
‘orpeflle Theunissen, whom the Frone
Government recéntly Intrusted with an Im-
portant order In the north of France, senls
qups of His Immense work, “‘The Dey
ferice of tha Clty of Balnt-Quentin, 1557,
which will, In a year's time, be erécied at
fnint-Quentin. Cornellle Theunlssen's work
Is exceedingly voluminous and when com-
leted will have uired several years' li-
r. The parts to be shown fn the Balon
are slx In number, and they portruy dll-

ferent groups, that are to form part of the

monument, such as Admiral Collgny organis-

ing ‘the defence of fhe elty, 'a'mg- stone
ete,

throwers on the walls of the elty,
Henounrd has deelded to send n huge
collection of his most remorkable deawlngs
to _the Champs de Mars Salon,
Harry Von der Weyden fw‘sc:aﬁood le-
tures at the Champs E(lls'ae_ea . One
represents ‘Shepbérd and Shieep:” the sec-
ond, “Sur le Pout” (*On the Dridge'), rep-
resents sheep belng driven: home at even-
ing from the salt marahes acrose the river.
The moon ls rising In a gray-biue -sk{.
but the man, sheep and ralllng are faintly
It by a warm .&]ow from a late sunset sky.
The first  ple . “The Bheplierd and
heep.' has heen calléd “‘pastoral,” and In
t the light ellect ls the t:gpnﬂile ta the
second, ns It is looking toward a seftin
sy -which glees ab L L. rolu
the fizure anid :.nim‘nsqr There 18 much
poetry in both of Mr. Von der Weyden's
works and hls effects of Jlght and ehlade
have been handled in a tly manner.

Book Talk.

From Copeland & Day, Cornhlll, - Bos-
ton, whose heauty in book-making the
Supday Journnl took pleagnre in- comment-
ing the week before last comes another Hke
volume, printed In a charming way. It s
Olinton Scoliard's “Hilla of Song.' M,
‘Seollard's melodious: lays In the mogazines
have been copled as far as the Hast Is
from the West, nnd when his Muse hau
gone a-journeylug through Itallan vales and
over Italinn fields, she has been most hip-
{)' The litle volume in guestion is a col-
psetlon of his most felleltous and mele-
dious verse. Here 1s one lttle bit, which
nleely Ilustrates the music of his poetry:

WILD PLUM,

Overhead s the hum
Of the wind In the gloom
Of the sgentlnel pines;
And below the wild plum,
_ Where thy slanting sun shines,
Shows Its snowy-white bloom,
Wings Its subtle perfume
On the breese
To the bees.

How they hover around,
Tiny bandlts, and bold,
uking thefts honey-sweet,
With a murmurons sound;
And the psyches they meet,
Little atoms of gold,
Join the frolle, and hold
Jubilee
Round the tree

Where Is Mah? Where Is Puck?
Is that Arlel sin
From the crest of yon hough
That no mortal shiduld p‘luck
Oh, but list to It now!—
Revellings, rapturings,
Then a glimmer of wings;
And away
Like n ray.

How the bloom and the balm
And the bee and the bird,
In the depth of the wood,
To the heart bring a calm;
T the splrit seem good,
More than musie or word!
Every fihre Is stirred
By the hum—
And the plum!
J ful” 1
A wrlter in Lloyd's puls forth a very in-
teresting story abont “Amid Robin Gray,"
ond the author of that very disthigulshed
haitad.  Lady Anne Lindsay, he says, wrote
auld Hobin Gras” when shie wis tweniy-
one. It was pubished anonymonsly tn 1776
and varlons persont elalmed the anthorahlp.
Lady Anne dri)le! not weleowlidge it was her
own until two years befoe her.death, when
ghe wrote o Hir Wallter Seott, and con-
fided the history of the hellad to him. I
appears that the gifted ndy was lndoced
th write the gong by a desire fn see an
old Seattish alr, ““Phe bridegroom  grat
when the sun gaed dedon,! ftted with words
more shitable than the rbaldry which, for
want of better, hail Yweon supg to It
The nume of “Auld Robin Gray' was
taken from an aocient herd of Balearres.
Lady Anne wis i (].r?' liter of Janes Lind-
sny, Afth Barl of Balcavres, She piartied
Andiew Bprnard, son of Thomas, Bishop
of Limerick, and  they went out to the
Cape, where lie didd 'In 1807, Lady Anpe
rethicnied to London, and llved with her
slater In Herkeley squure, untll 1812, The
Migter’s bouse was acliterary  centre, and
wis frequentgd by Burke, Sheridun, Wi
hin, Douglos ang' the Trince of Wales,
whn were il babitual visttors.  Lady

Prinee  Regent.
govonty-fourth yoar.

No oo has Cver
Tarnard’s claliy 1o
worils af AT Robin Gray,'” a
I am 0ol going 19 cast
waord o i
necesse ¢ to mention fhat
2 tY e appearanee,

Aupe fwon the Hfelong attachment of the
She died in 1825, in ber

uestioned Lady Aune
e anthorship of the
i, though
f oubt upon the
Jhe wrlter at thie lnte day, it Is

riop not onuly
“but te the welting, of
waorld-famope song, there was n French

Persons
of Fame.

Emperor William
as a Band-~
master.

HE German Emperor has appeared
I In a vew part. His 18l of clherme-
ters s already too long to enumers
ate. He hng sppeared ng a paluter, musls
citl composer, dinmntie and literary erifie,
apd regilator of morals, Now he turns up
s banimaster. Itecently he dined with e
officers of hls Colrasslers, and was 80
charmed with thelr company that he Hne
gered with them for more than siz honrs,
Taward the end of the evenlng—it may be
In the small hours of the morming—he
struck wp a conversation with the Band-
master about historical marehes. The ef-
fect was instantaneous. The Rmperor
selzed the baton, and I & momens was con-
dueting  the “Hobenfriedlierg Mavel" by
Frederick the Great. When the very: last
notes had died away he exoliimed: It 18
fine 1lke that, T'H have It like that thehogh-
out my army.’" From which it would ap-
pear that the Kaisér I8 for the future golng
to become a perlputetic bund conductor.
L] - -

My, and Mrs. De Navarro (formerly Mary -
Anderson), who have been spending the
Winter in a charming part of Worcesters
shire, England, bave just started for a
tour on the Continent, which will probably '
extend over some months and laclude a |
trip to Spaln, There |s 4 mest interesting
colivetion of photographs in Mr, De Navar- |
ro's room, ino the ‘house which until re-|

cently they ovenpied at Tunbridge Wells, |
The collection represents Mary Anderson

of Basl, the scene represented belng “The | vpa different
i 3 ! ot parts In which she has!
-%&?l—'“#:}{tsn d?sf og.“;ilt(i-t;sb?:g;r:i'n%t h"z_:’ fofappeared, and glves an excellent idea of '

her marvellous pluy and features, The pho-
tographs form a frkeg%e around the' whole
of the room,
L.

George R. Bims, the lncarnatlon of socke
neyism and the most soccessful English
author ‘of melodramd, stnrtles the world |
with n ‘cure for baldness. He has tried 1t!
himself with success, and declares that he
has caused halr to grow on 50,000 bald
hieads. His reclpe 1y petroléum ofl, the bene
ficial qualltes of wheh were (scovered in
his way: A lamp cleaner at Paddiogton

allway Statlon had & pevfectly bald b
and Instead of wiping h{is uﬁg _'Kanﬁs' one?:?n'
tlothes—an some lamp clegr eps do, out of

| respect for their tailors—he alwags wiﬁd
being

them on his head, the consequence

that In the course of tlme he become the
possessaor of a lusurous crop of halr..

- ¥ 3

The blcycle fever has spread to the
great personages Io-f England in s most
alarming manner. Mr Arthur Balfour,
‘nephow of the Marquls of Sallsbury and
leader of the Honge of Qommons, appeared
In that assembly twoweeks ngo with lils arm
In # sling. He had fallen from his wheel ang
spralned his wrist. \And where had he“done
it? In no lgss a piace than the Old Kent

Houd, that hannt of costermon
Albert COhpvaller's friend Bl

" [ '!.kn cke
em,'’ as i?
ter & Blal's.
LIl Bt

The beanfiful Countess of War‘wll::u.
whose friendship with the Prirce af Walig
was o snbject of general Inteérest at thg
tine of the Gordon-Cuming oard seanda,
has set the fashlon of having her whig]
piinted to match her dress. It Is bejpe
ggpara__l,];_ followed !b;_ wheﬂ'l._wam,e?.‘_ Tl
Countess’s Summer swheel and Summer g¢-
tire were pure white, her Autumn '©fjgrs
were moss-green, und she has just,ord arad
i new wheel, wlich has bedtt palfitag
pretty shode of chovolate brown, a ey eling
dress to correspond being, of coursw, gn
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Scotland 'Is troubled by the Prince s
Wales's neglect of the Sabhath. There |y
no Puritanlsm about the Prince. At a =
cent Sunday Observance meeting ln Aters
deen one of tlie speakers noted that *'the
Prince of Wales had a yacht at o race 8
Hyeres the previous week. He made 1old
to say on this questlon that if the helr
expected to sit on the throne sid po Iﬂut-
rage divine institutions In this way It Iwhl-
more lkely, lopking forward to the thyole,
[ that the throne would slt on him.'" Angther
spepkar, a retlred farmer, told how, thilriy
years ago, he was asked (o bring milk to
town on Sunday, bt sald he would rther
put the milk down the hurm. He nekecl fhe
people -to tnke the milk on' Sundny ¢vens
ings. All his customers ' d to the 3‘!‘:‘
posal except ome rieh lady, and she:
0 Tew weeks afterward! 3
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Queen Victoria lias gone to Clmles, In tha
South of France. She travelted it an
wmonnt of boaggage that would maks i
Amertcan helress green with envy. H_e;
own beds nee installed for her in evers
hotel in which she stops. The mattp 2RECE
are pot studded with Iittle h““““':u.“:'
hose of ordluary mortals, but are tie
t\x'lgne ‘Nitle silk loops, whieh are-.loot;ﬂyés
during the aufr. Her Mpjesty never tr s
without her tavorite white donkey.
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The sllver wedding doy of
toria’s daughter the Princess Loulsa and
ler husband, the Marguis of Lorne. -l::::
just been celebrated, An entry im T
Queen's diary under date of Octolier 3,
1870, 15 Interestiug, becayse Lt shows that
she regarded such n proppsal in her famlly
jn. very much the same Wiy that an
Angeriean mother woulds r

wrhis was an eventfal dayl Ouy dear
Loulse was -engaged to Lord Lomnes The
event took place during a walk t;;gm _tth:

Hnssalt Shiel to the Dhu Looh.s Skt Hi
f;gu:u{heﬂz with Janie Hly, the Lord i-hhun&
cellon (Lord Hatherby), and Lorne. Mﬂ
driven with Beatrice and the ‘Elnu.. T,
Pongonby to Pannapleh Wells, *= * Wea
got home by 7. Loulse, who returned sum&
EHhe atter we didy totd mie thit Lore ba
spoken of lls devotlon Lo ler andl pro-
Bosenil to her, and that she had ndtzptml_
mm kuowing 1 would nm‘rm\-u. rhough T

1 irephred. for this result, I Telt
sainfully the  thought of loslng bar -mﬁ

naturally  gove my consent, ‘andg ool
only pray thul she might be happss
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phe . Princcss  Margmerite Qrorlenng,
davehter of the Doe de Chirtres Is ene
gized to Colonel MaedMahom, De le Ma-
gentn, son of Marshal MacMaton, who
was the fArst President of the present
Frefoly Republie, Phig 1 sald to be the
first thme that o French Princess ons bes
apme engaged th & man not of roysl TRok.
Az e Freach Princes and Princess 5 have
Ho throme they SHEHL BOL T be yeiy par:
enlar. Mie Princess Marguerite B en

iged to tiep eonshi, the Tipe d'd r,lenn;.
fut B hod ton many other fale -n‘luuhz
and the engagement was hroken 0%
Due de Mupgenti has faken pirt
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When the Czarewltch, brother of the
(zar. quitted Denmark lnst year, [ust he
fore the D'rince of Waled landed in thag
country on a visip fo the Danisi royal
tanudly, [f wis almost douthful whether he
would outlast the year, h{‘B conditlen then

e eritlenl. 'His health oy great-
'1}9“3545‘&53&."‘3#%;». and he has I:r'en_en 1-
lowed by his doctors lgju_gnja; o fov,

Queeen; Vies
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wileh ls paetched <t the top of the famous T K : ! y ind
nill of Mlnnrmnrt o The l-o‘m. windmill is %ﬁm extant ._onn_tajnhi’g the zist of the peusnres.lagaml, ﬂ-‘n Rﬁ_ﬁmgy.m%e I8 1!11!1!11;
oue of the mpst (mmous rendezvans of the | story and the plot, by Paradis de \;lmﬂi:" _nms_umvth\;_e Ly “u‘l* & m‘-n'm" v has
uéntu;g:‘. and Bonnefoy bas painted the entltled “Les Constuntes Amours d'Alld e _l‘\l_fll roain so L G

ity.  The grouns round abodt, W ¥ A ju son, Garle £

o tells 1 . | @'Alexis,"—The Bookworm.,

U may hear every night at Ko;{ 3

s, where .



